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work, acting upon poor dear Nanny's religious notions;
at first she would not hear of the plan; but he, and his
family, and other Methodist brethren, by constantly
urging upon Nanny the sublime duty of bringing Brother
Bloss back into the fold, succeeded at length in obtaining
her consent. Alas for our poor Mother, when Nanny told
her she felt it her duty to marry Brother Bloss!! So our
dear sweet Nanny left us, to become the wife of Farmer
Bloss, at Burlington Green, the father of half a dozen
grown-up children. They were respectable people, but a
very rough set; our dear gentle Nanny was thrown away
among them. She had to work much harder than she had
ever done before, without a tithe of the real affection and
love which had been given to her at Heathcote Hill and
Fenimore. Her daughter Susan went with her, of course.
Our poor Mother was desolate! It was extremely
difficult to find even nominal substitutes for Nanny and
Susan. Servants were then even more difficult to find than
they are to-day. My Father comforted her with the
promise of a long visit to her home at Heathcote Hill.
One beautiful morning in May, our good cousin Mrs,
Dering from Shelter Island, who had come to spend a
month or two with our Mother, took Cally and me to
play in the pine grove on the opposite side of the road
from the farm-house, I remember the grove, and the
flowers, and the red wintergreen berries, as if it were
yesterday. After a while there came a message from the
house: we were told that we had a little sister! We trotted
home, much excited at the news, and were soon introduced
to baby Charlotte. To speak frankly, I was amazed at her
small size, and her redness. It seemed to me I had never
seen anything so red before. I am also bound to confess
that she cried a great deal. They say that babies who cry

